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	1. Chapter 1

A/N: Whoo! I've been out of the Regular Show game for a while, but I'm back in black! This idea came to me out of the blue, and it's not going to go the way you would expect it to. At least I would hope not. Let's get started.

* * *

><p>Mordecai was washing the side of the house while Rigby was washing the other side. His friend was probably asleep and he would have to spray him down with the hose again to wake him up, but he wanted to have a little faith in his friend. He was getting a little more mature now that he was dating Eileen, but he knew that Rigby wouldn't change his spots. They were too stubborn to get out.<p>

Mordecai scrubbed up and down, determined to get every little spot before Benson came through here and saw one spot that would make him have to sweep this side of the house all over again. And he was not looking forward to that. So he wanted to finish it up right.

When he finished his side, he wrung the towel out before hanging it on the handle of the bucket and walking around to the other side of the house to check on Rigby only to meet said raccoon down the middle, almost done with his side. Mordecai looked his friend with an impressed look.

"Hmm. Hmm. You actually got it done," he said, his fists on his hips in a type of bossy way.

"I don't slack off all the time. As much as I hate to admit, Eileen's encouraging me to do less of it," Rigby said.

"Well, good. I'm glad she's encouraging you to do better. Want to play some video games after you finish up?" Mordecai asked.

"Nah, I'm going to head down to the coffee shop to see Eileen first. You wanna come with?" Rigby asked before wringing the towel and tossing it on his bucket. Mordecai shrugged.

"Eh. I could use a coffee," he said. Rigby made a flashy point towards the direction of the cart, and Mordecai followed up with a pose just as flashy before they slapped hands in celebration and continued towards the cart. Mordecai hopped in the front seat and drove off towards the shop. Mordecai heard a faint yell that he pretty sure was Benson, but he ignored it. If they missed a spot, they'd go back and get it later after the yelling Benson was sure to give them when they got back. Or he might just do it over the walkie talkie. Whichever.

When Mordecai parked the cart in front of the coffee shop, he noticed that there was a nice car directly in front of them. It was a luxurious sports car, and he had to whistle at the sight of it. So did Rigby.

"That's a nice car," Rigby said.

"Beyond nice. I wonder who's here?" Mordecai asked. He and Rigby walked in the door at the same time and saw that only the usual batch of customers was here. No one seemed out of the ordinary.

"Mind telling her my order? You already know what I like," Mordecai said, taking a seat at the table.

"Yeah, no problem," Rigby said, walking to the counter. Mordecai smiled. He liked how much more mature his friend seemed. It was a nice change from what he normally saw from his friend. Soon enough, they might be able to avoid getting into less of the reckless danger that seemed to become a daily thing with them since they first started working at the park.

Mordecai heard a door open, and his head immediately turned towards the direction he heard it. His eyes widened, his jaw dropped slightly, and he was sure he let out an audible gasp.

A woman, not just any woman, one of the most beautiful blue jays he had ever seen had walked out. Rather than Mordecai's traditional spike, she had decided on a sleek type of brushed back look. She wore black yoga pants with a low cropped workout T-shirt and a light jacket. She looked like a triathlete. She wasn't buff, but Mordecai see she was definitely not light and dainty. She definitely had a firm look to her.

But her face was the startling thing about her. It was like every feature to her was just perfect. Almost like she was the perfect blue jay. Made from the images of the beauty goddess herself. Even for him, he found it weird how much he was wigging out over this girl.

She looked up and back around the shop before looking directly at Mordecai. When she looked him, Mordecai immediately looked away in shyness, but the woman's eyes widened a great bit. She had never thought she'd see one of her own alive again. She thought they were all gone. Not to mention that he looked quite handsome, which was a plus to her. The startling thing about him was that he was not wearing any clothes. That was very strange. Then again, his body seemed incomplete, so it didn't seem as inappropriate to her. It was strange.

Celeste decided to take this casually and approach the blue jay slowly. Why not teach him? He probably didn't even know. Plus she found herself a little lonely on this planet. One of her own kind was the best kind of companion to have.

"Hello," Celeste said kindly to Mordecai as she walked up to him. Mordecai's eyes widened a little as he was not expecting her to actually approach him, but he blushed a little before speaking.

"Hey," Mordecai said awkwardly. Celeste gave him a gentle smile. His bashfulness was so adorable. Then again, considering the environment he could've been raised in and who he could've been raised by had an effect on that.

Celeste took a seat right next to him and she put a hand on his. His cheeks got even brighter, and she simply gave him a warm smile. Mordecai's heart fluttered and he could feel butterflies in his stomach. Even he was at a loss as to why he was attracted to this woman as much as he was. He had not long gotten out of a relationship. If you count months as "not long."

"You don't have to feel nervous. Come on. Be yourself. Don't bother hiding behind bashful grins and blushes," Celeste said. Mordecai looked at the woman with a type of perplexed look. No girl he had ever met had actually called him out on how embarrassed he was when he was around them. This was strangely different, but somewhat reassuring and boosting in his confidence.

"That's sort of the way I act. I'm sorry. My name's Mordecai," Mordecai said. Celeste smiled.

"That's much better. I'm Celeste. I've been traveling this planet for a while, and I have to say, you're the first blue jay I've seen," she said. Mordecai gave her a curious look.

"Really? I mean, I haven't seen many blue jays around this town other than my family, but I just thought they weren't common in this town," he said.

"That's because... well, I'll get to that later. In the meanwhile, I'd like to get to know the handsome blue jay sitting with me right now before I move on to that," Celeste said, making Mordecai blush again. She sighed. "You're doing it again."

"It's just the way I am until I'm more comfortable with someone," Mordecai said.

"Then we'll get comfortable together. That way there's no embarrassment, alright?" Celeste asked, rubbing her thumb gently on the hand she grasped with a smile on her face.

"Alright. Firstly, why do you look like a triathlete?" Mordecai asked, pointing to her clothing.

"Cause I stopped for a coffee right before I went on one of the daily five mile runs that I do everyday," Celeste said, making Mordecai's eyes widen.

"You go on five mile runs every day?" he asked, his mouth open slightly.

"Definitely helps the body stay in shape. I assume you don't really work out?" Celeste asked. Mordecai rubbed the back of his head in slight embarrassment, but she simply shook her head.

"Well, we'll have to change that, won't we? I don't want you falling behind when we start having kids, now do I?" she said with a wink. Now Mordecai went the brightest he's ever been so far in this conversation and Celeste laughed out loud. "In that case, I don't blame you from going red there. But I'm just teasing you. Though I'd say it's obvious you're attracted to me."

"How'd you guess?" Mordecai said in a dry tone, making Celeste grin wider.

"That's a better approach towards me. Be comfortable. Be relaxed," she said.

"I suppose that is a better way to approach women, huh?" Mordecai questioned.

"Beyond better. At least for me it is. You want to join me on my jogging run?" Celeste asked, standing up. "If you're worried about keeping up, don't worry. I'm a patient trainer."

To be honest, that was Mordecai's worry. This girl looked like she was far healthier and stronger than him and it'd be an embarrassment that he wouldn't be able to keep up. Not that it was anything to be ashamed of, but it felt like a blow to his own pride. Of how he let himself go.

"Alright. I'll do my best," Mordecai said, standing up with her.

"Great! Just let me get my coffee. To be honest, you're gonna need it more than I will," Celeste said, walking over to the counter. Mordecai surveyed her as she walked away before coming back to the present and remembering Rigby, who was suddenly right next to him.

"Who was she?" he asked.

"Celeste is her name," Mordecai said, not taking his eyes off the girl in question.

"Why'd she walk up to you like she knew you?" Rigby asked.

"She said she hadn't seen any blue jays since she's been on this planet, which leads me to suggest she might not have been born here," Mordecai said, making Rigby groan.

"Great. The first thing we need is a bird and alien mix that'll shoot lasers out of its eyes-"

"You watch too much TV," Mordecai said, interrupting his friend.

"So do you," Rigby said. Mordecai's tone got a little more hesitant cause that was actually pretty true.

"Yeah. But at least I don't automatically assume that she's an evil alien that'll try and destroy everyone," Mordecai said as Celeste began to walk back over to them, making Mordecai elbow his best friend. "Here she comes."

"Hey, ready to head..." Celeste started before looking at Rigby. "Who's the little guy?"

"Hey!" Rigby exclaimed, sounding very offended. She simply looked at Mordecai while having an amused grin on her face.

"That's Rigby. My best friend," Mordecai told her. Celeste looked towards Rigby before kneeling down to his level.

"Well, hello Rigby. To be honest, if you're around Mordecai's age, you should be a lot taller," she said.

"It's a growth problem!" Rigby exclaimed. Celeste simply shook her head before turning back to Mordecai and handing her coffee to him.

"Here. You're gonna need it more than me," she said. Mordecai downed it and his body shuddered from the amount of sugar and cream in it. It was enough to crash an elephant.

"How much stuff did you ask for?" Mordecai asked, pointing to the coffee cup.

"Pound of sugar, quart of cream. The taste is intense, but it's really energizing if you can sip it down. Come on. I'll drive us down to my favorite track. On the way, finish that coffee," Celeste said, walking out of the door. Mordecai made to follow her, but Rigby held his arm.

"I thought we were going to play video games?" he asked.

"I thought you were here to hang out with Eileen? Her shift is almost over," Mordecai said.

"Yeah, but... I was supposed to tell you that," Rigby said hesitantly, making Mordecai punch him in the arm. "Owww! It hurts more cause you haven't done that in a while."

"That's cause until now, you haven't given me a reason. But it's cool. If anyone bothers to come looking for me, tell them I'm exercising," Mordecai said, taking another sip of the coffee and shuddering from the taste. "Ooh. Man, that's still pretty sweet."

Mordecai walked out of the coffee shop and looked for where Celeste was, hoping that she didn't decide to leave him cause at the last minute she thought he was a loser. But he spotted her near the sports car that they saw earlier and Mordecai's jaw dropped.

"You own this beauty?" he said in amazement as Mordecai walked up to her.

"Yup. My family had a lot of money as you could very well imagine, and things like this are chump change. I saw that you only took one sip in there. You better keep drinking. Trust me, if you don't, in a few minutes, you're going to wish you had," Celeste said, getting in the driver's seat. Mordecai's door automatically opened and Mordecai took another sip before hopping in the car with her. This was going to be awesome. But Celeste didn't drive away just yet. She looked back at him.

"What?" Mordecai asked/

"How about we play a little game?" Celeste said.

"What kind of game?" Mordecai asked.

"Your performance on the track that we're going to run will have three separate rewards. I think the rewards will interest you very much," Celeste said, making Mordecai raise an eyebrow.

"What kind of rewards?" he asked.

"If you do terrible, even for the lowest standard I have set for you, I'm going to give you twenty five cents and a handshake. If you do average, I'll give you fifty bucks," Celeste said, stopping on purpose. Mordecai knew she was doing it on purpose. She wanted him to ask, get him curious.

"And if I do good?" Mordecai asked.

"A hundred bucks and a kiss," Celeste said, before holding him by the back of his neck and pulling him over towards the driver's seat in a kiss. Mordecai was shocked, but the shock quickly turned into eagerness as he leaned into the kiss while placing a gentle hand on the side of her head. Celeste broke the kiss to stop herself before she got a little too carried away while stroking Mordecai under his chin with her index finger. She could see he was slightly breathless, which made her smile. That was actually the first time she ever kissed someone. Considering how out of it he looked, Celeste can say for certain that she did a pretty good job with it.

"That was motivation. Next time, it'll be longer and better. I assure you of that. If you really want it, I suggest you finish that coffee and do well," Celeste said, revving the engine.

"Just how often do you do reward people like that?" Mordecai asked, his voice sounding breathless.

"Just with you. And that's the honest truth. If you catch my lying, you can take my car," Celeste said.

"But you said these were chump change to you. So either you lied about that or you're swearing on something you can easily replace," Mordecai said, raising an eyebrow. Celeste smiled.

"Ah, there's that sharp bird intellect that I was hoping you had. I was definitely hoping you'd catch that. Alright, I swear it on my physical fitness and looks. Believe me, it wasn't easy getting into this kind of shape, so I cherish that very much," she said, making Mordecai smile.

"That's much better," he said before taking a sip of coffee. "How long's this trip?"

"About twenty minutes. So try and get over how shudder worthy it is and just down it. Trust me, when you get to that track, you'll be glad you did," Celeste said. Mordecai steeled his nerves before deciding to take a long sip. Celeste smiled before driving off, unaware that two pairs of eyes were watching the two as they drove off.

* * *

><p>AN: Interesting so far? I would certainly hope so. I'm not going to explain very much, which is why the summary was the way it was. I want the plot to be a complete surprise. Hope you all enjoyed.


	2. Chapter 2

A/N: And we're back with this! I have a sneaking suspicion a lot of the reviews that I got were from the same person under a different name cause they were by the same specific format, but that's alright. I was going to continue this anyway. So if that's the case, don't worry man. I'm going to continue this.

* * *

><p>"Here's your fifty bucks. You didn't do that bad," Celeste said, placing the bill on Mordecai's chest. Oh, yeah. He was lying on the ground trying to get his breath back cause he was so tired.<p>

"My chest hurts," Mordecai breathed out.

"You mean what little of one you have?" Celeste teased, making Mordecai grunt in frustration. Celeste's smile disappeared at his frustration. "I was joking."

"I know. Call me a little frustrated," Mordecai said.

"You know if you don't like the way you look, then change it. If you're trying to keep up with me, don't if you're not happy with the work you have to put in to get there," Celeste told him. Mordecai frowned and took a long look at the facts. He was the third strongest person at the park. But did he have to stop there? Plus there was a time where he didn't have anything to do but sit around and be lazy. He could fill that time with something more productive.

"I'll work on it. But more or less when I have the time. How do you eve stay in as good as shape as you do?" Mordecai asked. He couldn't stop herself from looking at her shapely stomach. Celeste saw where Mordecai was looking and grinned before speaking.

"Me? Well, I train everyday. Running, lifting, martial arts training. I even put a little time at a shooting range cause I like to stay in shape and be able to defend myself at the same time," Celeste said proudly.

"You're far more disciplined than I am," Mordecai said.

"Then I'll teach you. I can show you how to get yourself in shape as well as get to know you," Celeste said before lying next to Mordecai on the ground. "In more ways than one." Mordecai then looked at the woman next to him, who was looking at the sky with a free look. So relaxed. So... right with herself.

"I like days when I feel relaxed like this. Most of the time I'm constantly doing something, but this feels nice," Mordecai said, looking at the sky along with her.

"Peaceful, isn't it?" Celeste asked in a serene tone.

"Very," Mordecai said, subtly easing his hand over towards the left. Only to find that a less than hesitant hand met his first. Celeste looked at Mordecai before smiling softly.

"Anything can happen. There are the bad things. But then there are the good things that you can never expect. You can only hope they come," she said.

"I'd say you're right about that," Mordecai said, rubbing his thumb on her hand and smiling. He felt extremely warm on the inside. They didn't move from this spot for a while.

* * *

><p>Mordecai stepped out of her car outside of the park gates and walked around to talk to her through her window.<p>

"This is where you work?" Celeste asked.

"Yeah. It's also where I live too," Mordecai said, making Celeste sigh.

"You could do so much better," she said in an exasperated tone. Almost disappointed. Mordecai looked to the side for a moment before facing Celeste again.

"I can make time for training whenever I finish my work. I'll call you when I am," he said.

"You have a phone?" Celeste asked. Mordecai showed it to her as soon as she asked. Celeste pulled her smart phone out of her pocket and directed the page to the contacts before handing it to Mordecai. They swapped phones and inserted their numbers into the phones they were handed before swapping them again.

"There. Call me whenever you get a chance," Celeste said before looking at him with a more insistent look. "You sure you still want to take this slow? I don't mind moving you into my place today." Mordecai smiled. While the offer was tempting and he felt flattered that she would allow him into her house so soon, he had to decline.

"I'd prefer to not go that fast," he said.

"Your choice. But you better believe I'm going to try and hold you down before anyone else does," Celeste said with a serious look.

"So what, are you reserving me?" Mordecai asked with a raised eyebrow.

"No. I'm asking you to reserve yourself," Celeste said, her serious look instantly changing into a cheeky grin. Mordecai smiled before standing up straight.

"See ya later," Mordecai said.

"Bye," Celeste said, driving off. Mordecai then walked into the park grounds.

With a burn in his legs, he remembered that his legs were still sore from the five mile run they did. Judging by from what Celeste said, his best option was to push himself far when he was met with pain, but not to the point of disability. So he decided to run towards the house. Even though his legs burned more insistently than before when he started running, he powered through it. But that was how training was. Pushing yourself to your limit and then going beyond it so you could handle more.

"You've been gone a while," Rigby said, looking away from the TV long enough to look at his friend when he walked through the door. Mordecai looked at his phone. Only three hours had passed.

"It's only been a few hours. I thought you still would've been on your date with Eileen," Mordecai said.

"We probably would've if she didn't have to work overtime at the last minute. Kind of wish you were here. Do you at least have anything to show for it?" Rigby asked.

"A thing or two," Mordecai said idly.

"What do you mean by that?" Rigby asked as Mordecai sat down next to his friend with his eyes closed.

"My legs burn," he said to the roof.

"Just what did you do?" Rigby asked.

"Five mile run," Mordecai said, making Rigby's eyes widen. "And I'm not talking about running as long as we can before walking. No, I literally had to at least jog the entire way."

"Wow. We don't even walk that distance. We always take the cart. It's not that surprising that your legs hurt," Rigby said.

"Yeah, they really do. Anyway, what'd I miss? Did Benson snap at us for leaving cause we could've done a bad job?" I asked.

"No, he was alright with it when he saw we cleaned the house good. We're done for the day," Rigby said.

"Thank you. I just want to have a little rest," Mordecai said, keeping his eyes closed.

"Anyway, if she's trying to help you get in better shape, shouldn't she be having you lift rather than running?" Rigby asked.

"I'm guessing she wants me to work on my stamina rather than my strength first. I don't know. I don't question the trainer's methods until they start to get really ridiculous. Which I hope will not happen," Mordecai said.

"For your sake," Rigby said before his even look turned into a grin. "So... did anything besides training happen?"

"No. Why are you asking?" Mordecai asked, his voice somehow a lot more even than he thought considering his cheeks were bright red.

"Come on. I saw the way you were looking at her when she walked out of the bathroom. If that's not you falling head over heels for her, then we obviously don't know Margaret. CJ was not really as bad. That was more of a slow thing that happened," Rigby explained. Mordecai hesitated for a moment. He wasn't sure whether he should tell his friend what she said.

"I know that look. You're holding something back. Come on, tell me," Rigby said eagerly. Mordecai opened is his eyes and stared at his friend for a moment before nodding.

"She offered me to move in with her," he said, making Rigby's eyes widen.

"Man, are you serious?" he asked.

"Dead serious. I wouldn't make something like this up," Mordecai said.

"What'd you say? You said yes right?" Rigby asked.

"Actually I said no. Before you tear into me about why I said no," Mordecai said quickly as his friend had his mouth open to get ready to say something. "I just want to take whatever we have slow. If I jump into it like I did my last relationship and she turns on me quickly, I'm going to end up like I did right when Margaret broke up with me. I don't think you want that to happen again, do you?" Rigby's expression turned grim. He remembered the state his friend was in when that happen. It was not at all pleasant.

"Ok, then maybe you did make the right decision. But are you certain that you two are actually going to go somewhere?" Rigby asked.

"If she remains relatively the same when we get more into the relationship, then I have nothing to worry about. She's really fun to hang around. She has plenty of money too. You know that fancy sports car we saw in the front of the coffee shop?" Mordecai asked, making Rigby's jaw drop.

"No way. That was her?" he asked.

"Yes it was. It was surprising myself. It's a really fun car to ride in. Fast speeds. No roof. The wind rushing at you... It's a fun experience," Mordecai said with a smile.

"You think you can get her to let me drive it?" Rigby asked.

"I wouldn't let you behind the wheel of a go cart in an amusement park," Mordecai said with a grin.

"SHUT UP!" Rigby exclaimed, making Mordecai laugh at his friend's famous exclamation. Well, one of them.

"Yeah, but I wouldn't trust you with you a car as expensive as that. And if you wreck it, you have to pay for it. That thing is worth more than years of our paycheck," Mordecai said.

"Ooh, good point. Alright, I won't ask. But I will want to take a picture of it," Rigby said.

"That I'm sure she'll let you do," Mordecai said as Benson walked in the door. "Hey Benson."

"Where were you? It's not often Rigby comes back alone,. It's usually you," Benson said.

"I was training with someone. No big deal," Mordecai said.

"Training? For what?" Benson asked.

"Physical training. I'm getting in better shape," Mordecai said.

"You don't look that out of shape," Benson said.

"Well, I'm getting in better shape. Call it a self-improvement move," Mordecai said.

"Well, do whatever you want as long as it doesn't interfere with your work," Benson said. Mordecai nodded. Then Benson walked past them and out of the back door.

"You think Benson will ever stop caring about if we've done our work or not?" Rigby asked.

"Unless the situation is dire, not really. Not even then sometimes," Mordecai said.

"Yeah, you're right. Anyway, what do you want to do?" Rigby asked.

"I might ask Skips for a few of his barbells so I can take some time to lift," Mordecai said.

"Wow. With all of this talk about exercising, and you might end up getting to Skips' level," Rigby said.

"I wouldn't go that far. Skips is pretty buff. But I at least want to have a few muscles. It's even harder for blue jays to grow muscles cause of the way our body is made. But we retain all of the strength at the very least," Mordecai said.

"Speaking of blue jays, can you believe there was actually another besides your family? I don't see many blue jays around here," Rigby said.

"You're right. And it's weird. Blue jays are among the most indigenous of the birds. At least according to the charts," Mordecai said.

"Maybe they just don't like Twin Pines. I mean, can you blame them? With all the stuff that happens here, I don't see why less people live here," Rigby said, making Mordecai shake his head with a grin on his face.

"True, true. Anyway, I'll talk to Skips about those weights. You could lift with me," Mordecai suggested.

"No thanks. Not only do I not want to, anything Skips has, I won't be able to lift," Rigby said.

"True. I'll see you man?" Mordecai asked, holding out his fist.

"Yeah man," Rigby said, bumping fists with his friend before Mordecai walked out of the front door.

* * *

><p>AN: It'll be a while before we actually get to the actual build up of the story. For now, I'm keeping it casual. Trust me, things start to get interesting later in the story once we start getting stuff down. I hope you all enjoyed. Remember, no need to spam reviews. I may be wrong about that one dude sending several reviews under a guest account and I'm not giving myself enough credit, but just in case. One review per chapter is good enough.


End file.
